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IT ITANNIA, rous d by her. nen lods he 
Power again France ; . Thbeatra joins. the Foe; Bri. 
tannia enraged remonſtrates with her; Theatra rejects iſ 
Advice, nun reſolves to protecs the Slaves r ſhe Lb engag dl 
which Clodio diſfwades, bim from; Thus viſits Phatuy 
rFerejdir bis Bleſſing, and thence in u Fairy Carr He — 
' Throne of Mah, is Joins, 4 by Clodio, and conve”” | 
"Realms of Time. Caprice "i covers the Giant N 
: * en the Breaſt of 0 bp ales various Paſſions 

, and infuſes them in N O W. They þ — 25 A 
with ha Giant, the Dance begins, the Battle enſues, th 
: Goddeſs Pitea aduraſſe the Britons, and ber Chiefs: are d. 
Feate by NOW; Galleria-artacks the Giant, a Challeng | 
enſues, but mo C ombat : the Heralds interpoſe, Jupiter a 
ſcends and weighs the Fare of the Opponents in the M, heel. 
Fortune. Britannia flays the Giant; her Foes retreai 
2 11 D 
ro the 1 . 


EPL * —— nk the Shape re Clodio, preſerves . 7 
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OW, myſtic Chief his Wonders and Alarms! 

IN Ng Brita s Triumph! Gallia's pow'rful Charms ! 
Thy Fate V—re +! the Battle and the Dance 
TheMuſe ſhall fing oh born to wield the „% 7: Fc, 
* the Monarch! in the Heroe great! | . 
| 78 of. tf > Poet and the Muſes Fate! [9s 

| | mortal UMB | to thee J raiſe the gong! 8 
and bid N Slaves groung me Sheng . 1 80 PER Y 


0 


Ne ow rouz d > ANGER hs the frighted World, 2 
d bounding o er the Deep her rattling Thunders hurl Fe 
ſars flew before! Fame ſwell'd her Trump behind! RE. || 
Je 9 ſtorm d, and there the God of Wind, By Ze „ wg 


le Gallia mb as + the” Hoſt drew nich, A gs 
ror "the Waren 1 0 fill d che WN „ 
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— 43. 
Revenge! "IMA the ſhouting "TDs NE cry 4, 
Revenge the trembling Poles * ! Reven ge! the Heav'ns reply d 


* 
* 
1 - 
L 
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Wuxkr on thy groaning Banks, 0 Thames, ariſe 
_ Auguſia's Towers and glitter to the Skies, 
Theatra: thunders to her menial Train, 
The Sons of Luxury in Folly's Reign! 
Here as ſhe ſat in mim e Glory crown'd, 
With all her buſkin'd Heroes kneeling nth 
Furious ſhe ſtarted from her blazing Throne, 5 
Arxm' d for the Slaves, and made their Cauſe. her on; 2 
>, In vain the Soldiers bleed, the Heroes glow, . ' | 
of all Bricannia's Race her only Foe. | 


5 42 hu Goddeſs of the azure Wants, —M 
Saw from the rocky Shore th' exalted Slaves, 
Deatra's Inſolence] her on Diſgracel r: nh 
And all the Trium phs of t Gallic Ra E! = & * 
"I; EK.) ſt thou this 0 Theatra ? (then ſhe ſaid, 
8 Near d it on high- and ſhook her lotty Head) 1 
: This Arm wg rais'd thee to the NA Sate. 
ä And tho" a Goddeſs, know it bears thy . 
25 Oft haſt thou felt it, and ſhall. feel it more, vr 
” Y Diſmiſs the Slaves, and give the Conflict oer. 
Bb Behold where Time creeps tott' ring blind with Years, ; 
| wipe guides his Crutch, his Shoulders bent with Fears ; LF 
Old as he is, thy Birth 5 845 d bis Tow; | | 
When Ar: was 1 ature, and when Wit was Truth; 
1 Fair Liberty then rul'd each happy. Plain, 
5 2 irtue 1 ejoic d, and Pleaſure crown'd her Reign 
Sp left- their Heav'n, and found a Heav'n 29 


ods and. CAL 7 king 9 glows: 4 


LF 
hence ſprung Theatra, Glory of the Nine, 


Her Parents Boaſt, and as themſelves divine 
dach God propitious bleſt her infant Days, 


heir ſacred Aid behold the Muſes bring, 
and Mountains turn to Temples as they ling. 


A T tian now, in 23 Rok of Day 
She rules on high, with univerſal Sway, 

enius and Liberty inſpire her Soul; 

iid the long Lightnings flaſh, and Thunders roll; 
ierce  T'yrants weep who never wept before, 
{;bie/?'s repent | fear, tremble and adore. 


and bind the Soul in Nature's pow'rful Chains ; 
eroes and Gods her myſtic Rites ſurpriſe, 
And univerſal To's fill the Skies! 


air Liberty abus'd and Genius ſpurn'd N ! 


f of her Birth, with Power elate, _ 
he braves with. In lende the Storm of F ate 5 


an roſe to Arms, and Gods the War inſpir d; 
urious they mix, in wild Confuſion join'd, 
nd ſcatter all her Glories to the Wind; 
ler Temples levell'd, and her Shrines o e 
er Empire waſted, and forgot her Throne; 
The Purple Robe, and nodding Creſt no more, 
he Warrior Combat and the Triumph's, Roar; 
er Gods deſerted | vaniſht all her Kings, 
o Swains ignoble, .now ſhe wand'ring lings! 
on Worlds no more the Song of Genius heard, 
2 —— no more be Hr ning Gods appear rd; 


wo 
on 


\dor'd her Charms, and fir'd her with their Praiſe. 


all Ghoſts from Hell, the Furies from their Pains, 
well'd with falſe Pride, ſee all her Pomp op). : 


o more her heay' nly Charms the Gods SN 


Uo 


E er thou Theatra loft 3 in Glory 8 bias 
Charm'd the admiring World, and liften' 4 to its Pra: ile. 


Emerging from the Womb of Time behold, 
Bright as the Throne of Heav'n that Flames wich Gold; 


| Seven-headed Rose, in awful Pomp ariſe, 


Spread o'er. the Earth, and imitate the Skies; 


Then Tyranny beheld his Trophies fade, 
And Liberty her lawrell d Sceptre ſway d; 
Von Worlds again the Song of Genius dea 


And liſt'ning Gods on ev'ry Star appear'd, 

Not then, eatra, mindful of thy Pride: 

Genius difprac'd, and Liberty defy d! 

Their Wrargs in Exile, thy Die, cane,” 75 
Revenge inſpir d cach God-like Parents: Breaft ! 


Bounteous they rais 'd thee from the Vale. of cham, £ 
To Empire s Orb, and the wide World of Fame. 


Theatra Charms | the Taviſht World a gain, 0 0g 


by 


Theatra charms the, ravifht World in vain; be £6 


Again ſhe ſalls as in the Days of old, 


5 Herſelf too proud, and all her Sons 00 > bold [EY p 
Fair Liberty with Inſolence repay d, FN 
And Genius mourning in Oblivion 8. Shade ; 


Th immoftal Parerits followed as. of * 
1 ſaw, and hald ein, from yy dae Sore; 


Prove 


There Genius g an ee mir n, found, 
Ocean and all his Hoſt far liſt' ning round; | 
Venus the Night, Diana bleſt the Morn, 1 


Heav'n ſhook with. Joy, and a new. Cd was born; 5 


Great as the Father, lovely as the Dame, 
Glory nf nnd and Shale feet was his Name; 0 0 


A* Ane Again Be rais d, 


[7] 
Or know, Ungrateful, Turbulent and Bold, 
This Arm, that o'er their Tow' rs dread Thani roll'd, 
And whirls e'en now th' avenging Bolt on high, 
On thee ſhall let the forky Vengeance fly: 
| Nor think the Fall of Liberty we fear, 
She's fixt by Fate, for Brunſwic governs here. 
She ceas'd — Theatra heard, but hear'd unmov'd, 
Then look'd Deriſion, and her Slaves approv'd. 
The fiery Hero now, dread THUuz, aroſe, 
And thus began — who croſs me are my Foes; 
Thoſe Slaves this Arm protects againſt all ard 
Or Men, or Monkies, Furies, Fiends, or Gods; 
Tho' ſmall my Body, boundleſs is my Mind; 
Roar on ye Dogs, ye bellow to the Wind; | 
Triumph M—re ! Theatra triumph too! 01:54 1 
Your. Tuns s in Arms, and Conqueſt ſhall enſue. 5 
He faid, and fat — The Heroes ſhout around, 
When Clodio roſe, for ſofter Arts renown'd ; 
Cldio with more than Mortal Front endu . 230 
His Eye a Glaſs, his Tongue its Tale panfz Poke 
(A Sword his Thiph,- a Sguff-box gra d his Hand, 725% -- i 
He rapt the Lid, and Silence huſhr the Band) mo” 1 „ 
== Thummsy my Dear | — By Jove your. Words are great, | | 
[ with you could — but Heav'n has fixt its date: 251157 
Recall to mind the dreadful Times of old, 
Ihen Suns triumphant o'er your Exile * roll d; 4 
IBchold Hibernia + | — Count your Foes once more! 
Ihen learn like me to tremble at their Roar. 
Irauus heard and ſhook — Deep thoughts invade. his Soul, 
n; | When N ight came on, and fabled « o'er the Pole. | 


WurRE N lewd Charles nant} 1 W 5 72 
Ang __y GARE, the 3 World tin | 


T3] 
-Hither the Hero . his haſty Way, c 
Plung'd thro the Gloom, and left the Realms of Day. 
In Worlds of Gold the meagre God he found, 
His Waiſt, a Rag, 2 Rag his Temples. bound; 
A fable Pen his ſhiv'ring Lips ſuſtain'd, 
And tott'ring on his Noſe a broken Optic reign d: 
With Feet of Harts and Tygers greedy Paws, 
He hunts for Honeſty, and feeds his famiſh'd Jaws; 
Soon as the God his ſelf- like Vot'ry ſpy d, 
He liſten'd to his Pray 'r, and as he granted ſigh'd. 
But not in Wealth the Hero truſts alone, 5 
Mab's Carr he mounts, and ſeeks her fairy Throne ; 3 . 
There Clodio ſleeping on her Lap he vie d, 70 
The Hero waken'd and his Flight purſu d: 
Fierce Clodio whirls the magic Sword on. high, 
The Chariot trembles and the Courſers fly; NE 
Tween Worlds and Worlds, like Stars thay ſhoot along, . 
1 Or ſome bright Viſion of the Poet's Song : _ | 
* Päaſs the pale Moon, the fiery Realms of Mars, 5 
2. Leave Jove behind, and 1 leſſer Stars. 5 N 1 
Now in a World of erlag ft: 
The Realms of Time the 4 Chieſs alight : „ 
Here when old Chaos fled Creation's Pow'r, 
The Thund'rer plac'd the Monarch of the Hour : 
Around his Throne th' unnumber'd Syſtems run, 
Unmov'd itſelf the univerſal Sun. _ 
The Fall of Nations, and the Fate of Kings, 
The Song of Triumph, and the Muſe that ſings, 
All ine from hence, hither all muſt return, 
Ih An mid expiring Worlds ſurrounded burn. 


Hion on a blazing Throne 3 in awful rate, 


1nd. O 274 


1 


a; the young B when frnted by his "I | 
arts from the Shade, or froh his God the Fry" r's 
do they — 

ow —_ their Fleſh, ſlow riſes ev'ry Hair, 
ghaſt they ſhake, and more than Mortal flare ; : 
bei frighted Arms, that late uprear d on high, 
kem'd like the Stag's vaſt Horns to brave the Sky, 
Prop — And quick upward turns each optic Ball, 
ears guſh for Joy, and Tings reigns! o'er all. 


Mos k ſing the Giant and his Toils rehearſe 
mortal Deeds deſerve immortal Verſe; 3 
s lofty Teneriff on Afric s Shore, - 

Views from the Heav'ns an hundred Kingdoms o er, 
o ſtares the Giant of enormous Size, 
is Feet on Earth, his Head amid the Skies; 
\ thouſand Arms each ample Shoulder yields 
\ thouſand Swords * they ſhake ! a thouſand Shields! 
[wo thouſand Feet the moving War uphold, _ 
fiſt their Lord, and ſpurm th unguarded bold; 
ach Limb a Tongue, and-ev ry Hair an Eye, 
ſtage | all talk |! all flatter roar and lye. 


TEN Caprice ſeiz d the the Hero by the Creſt, 
\ Faulchion wav'd, and plung'd it in x4 Breaſt, 
delentleſs tore her Paſſige to his Heart. 
ind cull'd from ev'ry Paſſion there a Part; 
Vt Inſolence a boundleſs Stock ſhe drew, Vet 
let left him more than Mortal ever knew 3 z 

Df Avarice a never- ceaſing Store, c 
let left above what he damn'd before; 
% and Ingratitude the rocky away 
= ith We A 00: 1010/e: Laos 
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| Heh i in the Dome of Time an 8 lande, 


Refulgent Glory of immortal Hands; 
To God-like Brutus firit from Heav'n it came, 1 
The Thund'rer's Preſent by the blue-cy d Dame: f 

Twelve vaining Moons their nightly Courſes told, ; 

Whilſt lah ring Vulcan beat the mally Gold ; N 

As many more their Silver Courſes run, | | F 

Eier on the Warrior's Limbs the finiſht Armour ſhohe' . 4 

_ Succeſſive Kings the radiant Honours wore, — — © x 
And nobly triumph d on the Gallic Share; 0 

Theſe beam'd black Horrors o'er proud Crefy #1 „Field, , 


And bad Poictiers eternal Glory yield: 

This Azincaurt with dread A a faw, 

France trembled and confeſt its Nod her Law; 

From Chief to. Chief in long Deſcent it une 1 

To Drake, Naſſau, and Marlt rough's miglity Name; 

Now uſeleſs grown, unfit for warlike Toil, 

Here fixt it tands, and Caprice: boaſts its Spoil 

In theſe dread Arms the Queen wich magic Pow 1 

Cas' d the hu ge 1 85 for the, Warrior Hour; 

Then, fight BY proſper ſaid, (but {:iJ in vain). 

The A ſhout and fly to Earth again; 
 Amaz'd their wond'rous Tale Theatra heard. 

All gaze on NO W, and e as they us they fear d. 


= 
— 


— 


dre xs after Signs AER! th important "ny 
The Dance appears, and NO W begins the Fray; 3 
What time N ight's Warbler + charm'd the Grove no more, 
The Giant ſhouts with unextinguiſh d Roar, 
Clubs, Hands and Feet augment the Thunder round, 
And wond ring Legions trembled at the Sound- 
proceed 1, the; Gallic Chiels l. 


4 


ow long, Oh Boitons / ſhall our Honours 8 . 
[403 break our Raus, and all our Rights invade 3 | 
Hectra trriumph in our dire difgrace, 
Alike our Glories and alike our Race? 
For know from Liberty my Birth I draw, 
To Genius born when {kill'd in Nature's Law; 
Dear s fall th' Immortals fear d again, 
ind o'er her Temple bad Pitea reigg; 
or mad with Folly, or inflam'd with Pride, 
benius diſgract, or Liberty defy” 3 
o check her Frenzy hence was ever mine, 
ut Rebel Thus denies the Right divine. 
Recall his Inſolence] the God of Waves | 
Muſt ſanctify for him, the Sport of Shines 5 RY 
Oh think on N.O WI ſee Gz/lia's dread Alarms, XT 
And yon red Monſter ſhame Britannia's Arms. Wl A 
She ceaſt—loud' Shouts around the Goddeſs roſe, 
The Dome re-echoes, and the Warriors cloſe. 
As when great Talus met the Ranks of r 
Himſelf ſuperior to an Army's might, ee 
swift from his Flail the broken Squadrons flew, A 
The Tumult ended, and the War withdrew. "© 0 1 . 
80 great Pitea fled chy Sons away, _ Eg IS 2 
Scar'd at the Shock of NO W, and Terror of the Fay. * 
Kindling the Conqueſt Gathria view'd, 2 ; 
Led on * Heroes, and the War renew; d. a 
Then in the midſt a Chief his Gauntlet done, rte OE a 
The Heroes ſtartled, and the Temple rung 3. FFF 
Who fingly, meets me in the Warrior fight, 1-24 s 
Advance. — He faid, and yaniſht from their Sight. - 
Earth ſhakes with Laugh ter, the loud War enn ee 
The Giant ſores, + agd Galleria burns, e 
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Tbem «i the-Chief ; in able 8 1 5 
When Maid's Virgins Hail their flow'ry, ueen; 
Mid ſhouting Crowds they ſkipt the miMic Bae 
He ſaw and markt en for the Friends of France. 
hBetween the Ranks two peaceful Heralds came, 6 
Et But vain their Preſence, War was ſtill the fame. Þ . ++ 
Now Jove deſcended from th' etherial Plain, 5 8 


|| The Gods obſequious follow d in his Train; OY, 
= High o'er. the Fray where Fortune took her Stand, 
On azure Clouds repos'd the immortal Band ; 1 
| - When Tov averting from the War his Eyes, 
| 1 Threw Fate 9 into the Wheel, and lo Britannia riſe; 5 
| | Thus they — While in the Realms AF 2 5 
{The War continues, and the Heroes glow... 2 5 
Enrag d Britammia led the front of V 
And "thander' from on high. 5 in Galleria's Car; 1 ab 10 
So when Briarius ſtorm d the Courts of Jeue, Ay 158 9 —— : 
Below: the Giant rag di the God above; if | 
And while thick Thunders round his Temples few,  'WA 
An hundred Arms he rear d, an hundred pete threw; 


— 
— — rerrweny * 


e ——— Britannia wliirl d hs Arm on. ral . 
5 85 4 Ws hov ring.Gew/s roupgdithe Giant 33 e of 
| 5 Jaim all their Aid, the Giants Fury . 
Biiauia ſtretch! 4 him on the — fought Plain. „ 
80 when an Earthquake rocks the tott' ring World, ir 1 


And ſome huge Mountain from its baſe is Ws - 
Headlong itfalls, all Nature ſhakes aroufd, 
The Hills Te-echo, . and the Skies rebound: 
Like Clodio ngw tit Son of May a ppedr 'd, 
Addreſt. the Chiefs, the Chiefs attentive a: N 
Heroes deſiſt !; the Flood of War reſtrain, . Os KEE 
Britannia 8 rouz d and Slaughter. wou'd be vain.” | F 
ogoble. Crew led on b. ; Fare, Fo 
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